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DISOOUESE. 


EccLESiASTES,  IV,  2. — Wherefore  I  praised  the  dead  which  are  alreadj^  dead,  more  than 
the  living  which  are  yet  alive. 


Taking  from  the  living  and  adding  to  the  dead,  is  what 
has  been  going  on  in  our  world,  from  the  time  the  first  of  the 
children  of  men  closed  his  earthly  existence  and  passed  into 
eternity,  imtil  the  present  moment.  What  multitudes — mil- 
lions upon  millions  of  the  human  family,  have  had  such  an 
existence  as  that  which  we  now  possess,  and  have  ended  that 
existence  and  gone — gone  out  of  sight  and  out  of  mind  ! 
"  The  places  that  once  knew  them,"  the  friends  and  relatives 
which  once  knew  them,  "  know  them  no  more."  They  "  for- 
gotten, lie  " ;  their  clayey  tabernacles  having  crumbled  back 
into  their  original  dust.  We  are  conscious  that  as  they  are, 
so  we  inust  be — that  as  they  have  closed  their  eyes  upon  all 
the  objects  of  earth,  and  been  committed  to  the  narrow  lim- 
its of  the  grave,  so  we  must  close  our  eyes  to  these  objects 
likewise,  lie  down  also  in  the  tomb,  and  mingle  with  corrup- 
tion. Most  men  dread  this.  They  anticipate  it  not  as  a 
coming  gratification.  When  they  think  of  the  departed — 
think  of  going  to  them,  the  thought  is  unwelcome.  There 
is  a  shrinking  back  from  such  a  change  of  place  and  circum- 
stances. A  lot  is  preferred  with  tlie  living — with  the  pres- 
ent, rather  than  with  the  absent.  We  wonder  not  that  this 
should  be,  in  the  case  of  those  departed  ones  who  had  no 
Savior,  for  the  grave  as  it  closed  over  the  bodies  of  such, 
closed  over  their  hopes,  and  forever  excluded  them  from  the 
favor  of  God :  we  wonder  not  that  a  lot  among  the  living  is 
preferred  to  a  partnership  with  such.     But  in  the  case  of 


others,  of  those  who  departed  in  the  faith  and  love  of  Jesus, 
there  is  no  reason  why  any  living  one  should  dread  exchang- 
ing his  position  for  theirs.  And  this  is  what  we  understand 
Solomon  in  the  text  as  declaring,  when  he  says,  "  I  praised 
the  dead  which  are  already  dead,  more  than  the  living  which 
are  yet  alive."  Their  lot  is  the  most  desirable  of  the  two. 
The  dead,  not  the  living,  are  to  be  congratulated.  The  theme 
of  discourse  therefore  is, 

THE  SUPERIORITY  OF  THE  DEAD  CHRISTIAN  TO  THE  LIVING  ONE. 

And,  1st.  He  has  the  advantage,  in  that  he  has  already 
grappled  with  the  King  of  Terrors,  and  conquered  him. 
Death  has  been  denominated  the  enemy,  and  the  last  enemy. 
Nor  is  it  strange  that  this  title  has  been  given  to  it.  When 
it  is  beheld  pulling  down  the  human  frame,  demolishing  that 
fabric  so  benevolently  and  skilfully  fashioned  by  the  divine 
architect ;  when  it  is  beheld  arresting  all  those  thoughts,  pro- 
jects and  labors,  and  extinguishing  all  those  hopes,  concerns 
and  enjoyments  which  are  connected  with  time ;  when  it  is 
beheld  cutting  assunder  the  tender  ties  of  nature  and  of  love, 
separating  by  a  stroke  those  who  have  been  linked  together 
for  years  in  the  bonds  of  consanguinity  and  affection ;  when 
its  precursors — those  evils  which  precede  this  enemy  and 
make  ready  for  him — languor,  sickness,  and  pain  are  beheld, 
and  the  patient,  suffering  under  them,  till  the  golden  bowl  is 
broken,  the  silver  cord  is  loosed,  the  countenance  changed, 
and  the  spirit  departs  into  the  presence  of  the  living  God  ; 
when  death  with  its  harbingers,  attendants,  and  ravages  is 
thus  beheld  by  mankind,  who  love  life,  love  sublunary  scenes, 
and  dread  pain  and  an  untried  futurity  ;  it  is  not  strange  that 
death  has  come  to  be  considered  as  a  foe,  and  is  denominated 
an  enemy.  While,  too,  we  know  something  about  death, 
there  is  something  about  it  which  we  do  not  know.  There  is 
a  mystery  in  it,  revealed  only  to  him  who  has  experienced  it. 
He  only  knows  what  the  death-rattle,  the  death-struggle,  and 
the  passage  through  the  dark  valley,  are  ;  and  this  very  mys- 
tery— this  about  death  which  we  do  not  know,  makes  it  full 


as  formidable  as  those  things  about  it  which  we  do  know. 
Now  death — whatever  there  may  be  about  it,  all  that  per- 
tains to  it — has  been  met,  realized  and  vanquished,  by  the 
deceased  believer.  The  debility  of  body  he  has  had,  the  pain 
he  has  had,  the  trial  of  sundering  those  endearments  of  friend- 
ship and  relationship  which  bound  him  to  the  respected  and 
loved  of  earth,  he  has  had ;  and  all  this  is  not  to  be  experi- 
enced by  him  again.  It  is  with  him,  something  which  has 
heen — not  again  to  be  repeated.  And  then,  that  which  gives 
death  its  sting — which  is  sin,  and  that  which  gives  sin  its 
strength — which  is  the  law  ;  this  sin  has  been  forgiven  him, 
and  the  law,  the  end  of  it  as  respects  righteousness,  has  been 
made  his  through  the  atonement  and  intercession  of  Christ, 
his  Savior.  Death,  then — man's  last  enemy — that  which 
makes  it  terrible  to  man — that  which  makes  its  approach 
guarded  against,  and  conflict  with  it  dreaded, — all  this  has 
been  met  by  the  deceased  believer,  and  over  it  all  he  has  tri- 
umphed. And  in  this  particular  has  he  an  advantage  over 
the  Christian  who  is  yet  alive,  for  before  him  death  yet 
stands,  as  a  grim  foe  to  be  encountered  and  grappled  with. 
So,  again, — 

2d.  He  has  the  superiority,  in  that  he  has  a  superior 
'place  of  residence.  The  world  in  which  we  dwell,  is  in  some 
respects  a  beautiful  world,  for  "all  God's  works  praise  Him." 
It  is  framed  with  exquisite  skill,  and  bears  marks  of  its  Cre- 
ator's perfections.  It  is,  however,  a  sin-smitten  world,  is  un- 
der a  curse,  has  been  convulsed  and  torn  by  the  deluge,  and 
as  the  abode  of  rebellious  sinners,  is  not  the  place  where  Je- 
hovah reveals  his  excellent  majesty.  That  place  is  whither 
the  deceased  Christian  has  gone.  With  reference  to  that  de- 
lightful garden  in  which  the  innocent  pair  were  first  placed, 
and  which  was  stocked  with  whatever  could  charm  the  eye, 
please  the  ear,  or  gratify  the  taste,  it  is  called  Paradise. 
With  reference  to  the  possession  of  bliss  which  those  who 
enter  it  enjoy,  it  is  called  "  the  inheritance  of  the  saints  in 
light."  With  reference  to  its  permanency,  it  is  denominated 
"  a  city  which  has  foundations,  a  kingdom  which  cannot  be 
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moved."  And  with  reference  to  its  being  Jehovah's  home,  the 
seat  of  his  residence,  the  capital  of  his  empire,  the  place 
where  he  astonishes  and  instructs  by  the  display  of  his  attri- 
butes, and  which  he  fills  with  beams  of  goodness  and  glory, 
perpetually  radiating  from  him,  it  is  called  the  heaven  of 
heavens  !  As  far  superior  as  is  this  habitation  of  the  blessed, 
this  celestial  metropolis,  with  its  walls  of  jasper,  gates  of 
pearl,  pavements  of  emerald,  and  buildings  of  gold — perva- 
ded by  His  presence  who  fills  its  whole  circuit  with  his  glo- 
ry, and  the  bosom  of  its  every  inhabitant  with  his  love — as 
far  superior  as  is  this  place  of  residence  to  the  planet  on 
which  we  dwell,  and  to  the  scenes  by  which  we  are  surround- 
ed ;  so  far  superior  is  the  local  habitation  of  the  dead  Chris- 
tian to  that  of  the  living  one  ! 

3d.  He  is  favored  with  su]}erior  society.  We  admit  that 
there  is  choice  society  upon  the  earth.  We  appreciate  that 
elevation  of  the  spirits,  that  "  feast  of  reason  and  that  flow 
of  soul,"  which  come  from  the  intellectual,  refined  circle,  as 
well  as  that  comfort  which  parents  and  children  and  other 
relatives  enjoy,  when  they  meet  and  converse  around  the  ta- 
ble and  the  fireside.  We  are  social  creatures — formed  for 
companionship,  and  not  a  little  of  our  happiness  here  below, 
flows  from  hence.  But  where,  on  this  footstool  of  God,  is 
there  such  society  as  is  furnished  by  "  the  church  of  the  first 
born — the  spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect" — beings  of  an- 
gelic order,  and  Christ,  "  the  chief  among  ten  thousand  and 
the  one  altogether  lovely"  ?  and  it  is  to  communion  with 
these — this  class  and  kind  of  intelligences,  that  the  deceased 
Christian  has  gone.  He  "  sits  down  with  Abraham,  Isaac, 
and  Jacob,"  and  all  the  patriarchs — with  Isaiah,  Daniel,  and 
all  the  prophets — with  Matthew,  Mark,  Luke,  John,  Paul, 
and  all  the  apostles — with  martyrs,  who  loved  not  their  lives, 
w^hen  the  cause  of  truth  and  the  Christian  religion  demanded 
the  sacrifice — with  pious  relations  once  tenderly  loved,  who 
departed  before  him — with  an  innumerable  company  of  an- 
gels— with  Jesus,  the  mediator  of  the  new  covenant — and 
with  the  excellent  of  the  earth,  of  all  ages,  ''  of  whom  the 


world  was  not  worthy."  These  are  his  associates,  these  the 
accomplished,  spotless,  exalted  ones,  with  whom  he  holds 
goodly  fellowship.  Here  below,  whatever  attractions  there 
may  be,  producing  an  intimate  confederacy  of  hearts,  there 
is  ever  something  wanting,  for  there  are  relics  of  frailty  in 
the  loveliest  of  mankind.  They  may  have  many  amiable 
traits  of  character,  many  congenial  qualities,  but  they  have 
no  such  assemblage  of  virtues  as  constitutes  perfection.  Not 
so  in  heaven.  Not  one  inhabitant  of  that  bright  realm  has  an 
infirmity.  All,  invested  with  the  divine  likeness,  behold  in 
each  other  what  is  inconceivably  charming,  and  have  that  rav- 
ishing communion  which  results  from  an  exact  concord  of 
views,  feelings  and  inclinations.  They  are  of  one  mind,  heart 
and  soul ;  and  reciprocating  endearments,  continually  blessing 
and  being  blessed,  rejoicing  in  each  other's  advancement,  and 
adding  to  each  other's  felicity,  they  form  a  fraternity — a 
brotherhood,  with  which  no  society  on  earth  can  for  a  mo- 
ment compare. 

4th.  Again,  The  dead  Christian  is  superior  to  the  living 
one,  physically.  By  physically,  we  mean  whatever  pertains 
to  the  frame-work  of  the  immortal  spirit.  Here  that  frame- 
work is  flesh  and  blood ;  but  not  so  in  yonder  world,  for 
"  flesh  and  blood  cannot  inherit  the  kingdom  of  God."  The 
Christian  there  has  no  material  body,  like  to  that  in  which 
"  he  now  groans,  being  burdened."  This  prison-house  of  clay 
he  has  put  off",  and  is  delivered  from  its  shackles ;  and  deliv- 
ered from  this,  he  is  freed  from  those  weaknesses  and  disease 
es  by  which  the  human  frame  was  here  invaded  and  depressed. 
Rev.  xxi,  4. — "  There  is  no  pain  there."  Isaiah  xxxiii,  24. — 
"  The  inhabitant  shall  not  say,  I  am  sick."  Rev.  xiv,  13. — 
"  Blessed  are  the  dead  that  die  in  the  Lord,  they  7-est  from 
their  labors:'  Rev.  vii,  16,  17.— "They  shall  hunger  no 
more,  neither  thirst  any  more,  neither  shall  the  sun  light  on 
them,  nor  any  heat ;  for  the  Lamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the 
throne  shall  feed  them,  and  shall  lead  them  unto  living  foun- 
tains of  waters,  and  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their 
eyes."     O  what  a  delightful  significance  there  is  in  these  pas- 
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sages  of  scripture,  to  him  who  bears  about  with  him  daily, 
a  debilitated,  diseased  body,  by  which  he  is  burdened  !  He 
can  appreciate  the  superiority  of  his  condition,  who,  no  lon- 
ger clothed  with  the  image  of  the  earthy,  has  on  the  image 
of  the  heavenly,  and  who,  clad  in  the  vestments  of  immortal- 
ity, is  not  merely  a  stranger  to  shattered  nerves,  wearisome 
nights  and  restless  days,  but  even  to  the  sense  of  fatigue. 
With  the  departed  believer,  there  are  no  more  physical  evils, 
no  more  temporal  sufferings  or  annoyances;  "neither  sorrow, 
nor  crying,  nor  any  more  pain,  for  the  former  things  are 
passed  away."     So, 

5  th.  Again,  He  is  superior  intellectually.  We  have  every 
reason  to  believe  that  "  when  the  earthly  house  of  the  Chris- 
tian's tabernacle  is  dissolved,"  his  mind,  no  longer  fettered, 
or  unfavorably  affected  thereby,  springs  into  new  liberty,  and 
has  a  greater  degree  of  expansion  and  vigor.  The  inspired 
expressions,  "  there  shall  be  no  night  there  ;  now  we  see 
through  a  glass  darkly,  but  then  face  to  face  ;  now  we  know 
in  part,  but  then  we  shall  know  even  as  also  we  are  known ; 
in  thy  light  shall  we  see  light " ;  these  expressions,  and  others 
of  like  import,  certainly  imply  that  the  spiritual  vision  of  the 
deceased  believer  is  strengthened  and  enlarged,  that  there  is 
no  error  in  his  conception  of  things,  and  that  his  before  lim- 
ited views  of  the  divine  attributes,  Jehovah's  providential 
dealings,  and  what  pertains  to  the  words  and  works  of  the 
Eternal,  have  been  exchanged  for  those  more  comprehensive. 
Dwelling  in  the  immediate  presence  of  the  Infinite,  in  an  an- 
gel's place  and  with  an  angel's  aspirations,  he  will  have  an  an- 
gel's wing,  and  soar  with  steady  pinion  to  loftier  and  still 
loftier  heights  of  knowledge.  Faith  giving  place  to  sight, 
what  is  now  ascertained  by  years  of  study,  being  perceived 
at  a  glance ;  the  wonders  oT  divine  wisdom,  truth  and  love, 
with  the  broad  light  of  heavenly  day  shed  over  them,  will 
be  distinctly  beheld  in  all  their  beauty  and  in  all  their  glory. 
"  What  I  do,"  said  the  Savior  to  his  disciples,  "  thou  knowest 
not  now,  but  thou  shalt  knoio  herecifter"  "  Father,  I  will 
that  those  whom  thou  hast  given  me,  be  with  me  where  I  am, 


that  they  may  behold  my  glory.''  This  glory  we  could  not 
behold  noiD,  even  were  it  revealed.  Poured  upon  us  in  this 
sanctuary,  constituted  as  we  are,  it  would  overpower  us ;  we 
could  not  bear  its  splendor.  Even  the  apostle  John  in  Pat- 
mos,  when  in  prophetic  vision  he  beheld  this  glory  of  Christ, 
fell  down  as  if  dead.  But  it  is  to  be  beheld  in  heaven — can 
be  contemplated  there,  and  the  departed  believer  in  the  midst 
of  it,  as  the  angel  of  the  Apocalypse,  standing  in  the  sun, 
doubtless  has  an  extent  and  accuracy  of  knowledge — an  in- 
tellectual reach  and  grasp,  far,  far  beyond  what  any  mortal 
below  the  skies,  however  gifted  and  studious,  has  ever  been 
able  to  attain !     We  add,  that, 

6th.  The  dead  Christian  has  an  advantage  over  the  living 
one,  morally.  This  is  a  great  advantage,  the  advantage,  pre- 
eminent above  all  others.  For  if  there  is  any  thing  that  tries 
the  sincere  believer,  if  he  has  one  affliction  severer  than  the 
rest,  it  is  his  indwelling  corruption.  If  there  is  any  thing 
that  mortifies  him,  depresses  him,  and  excites  in  his  bosom 
distressing  apprehensions,  it  is  this;  and  if  there  is  anything 
he  seeks  to  rise  above,  struggles  against,  and  longs  and  prays 
to  gain  the  victory  over,  it  is  his  sinful  propensities  and  pas- 
sions. These  oppose  his  better  principles  and  desires,  and 
when  he  would  do  good,  makes  evil  present  with  him.  These 
are  "  that  law  in  his  members  warring  against  the  law  of  his 
mind,  bringing  him  into  captivity  to  the  law  of  sin  which  is 
in  his  members,"  and  often  forcing  from  him  the  bitter  excla- 
mation, "  O  wretched  man  that  I  am — who  shall  deliver  me 
from  the  body  of  this  death  ?  "  To  be  delivered  from  this, 
is  to  have  indeed  a  great  deliverance ;  and  he  whose  last 
earthly  passion  has  died  away — the  last  remnant  of  whose 
corruption  has  been  exterminated,  has  a  decided,  commanding 
superiority.  And  such  is  the  case  with  the  deceased  Chris- 
tian. Like  his  God,  like  his  Redeemer,  he  has  no  root  of  de- 
pravity within  him,  no  evil  thoughts,  no  deceitful  heart,  no- 
thing to  which  temptation  can  be  successfully  addressed.  In 
all  that  holy  mountain  of  God,  where  he  is,  there  is  nothing 
to  injure  or  threaten.     No  vanity  is  there  to  be  beheld, — no 
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ungodly  ones  to  vex,  no  Satan  to  entrap  by  his  wiles,  or  dis- 
turb by  his  bufFetings.  The  atmosphere  of  the  realm  is  sa- 
lubrious, the  language  pure,  the  conduct  virtuous.  The  Chris- 
tian who  has  departed  thither,  is  completely  sanctified,  having 
washed  his  robe  and  made  it  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 
and  is  forever  above  a  condemning  conscience,  unhallowed 
appetites,  disordered  affections,  and  every  vestige  of  evil. 
Robed  in  the  righteousness  of  Jesus,  washed  in  his  blood  of 
atonement,  and  purified  by  his  grace,  he  has  entered  upon  a 
felicity  which  shall  not  merely  never  end,  or  diminish,  but 
which  shall  increase,  as  the  ages  of  eternity  roll  away  !  As 
these  ages  sweep  on,  these  centuries  upon  centuries  career 
away,  he  shall  be  more  and  more  adorned,  more  and  more  en- 
riched, and  more  and  more  exalted  and  blessed  in  the  pres- 
ence of  Him,  in  whose  presence  is  fulness  of  joy.  Such 
being  the  case,  who  can  deny  that  the  deceased  Christian  has 
advantages  over  the  living  one  ?  If  to  have  conquered  that 
grim  enemy,  death — if  to  have  a  superior  place  of  residence 
— if  to  have  superior  society — if  to  be  superior  physically, 
intellectually,  and  morally — if  in  all  this,  there  is  cause  for 
congratulation,  then  well  might  Solomon  say  as  he  did — 
"  wherefore  " — for  these  reasons,  among  others — "  wherefore 
I  praised  the  dead  which  are  already  dead,  more  than  the  liv- 
ing which  are  yet  alive." 

In  applying  the  subject  we  have  been  considering,  to  some 
useful  end,  we  remark, 

1st.  That  if  what  has  been  advanced  be  true,  vie  ought 
to  he  resigned  under  the  bloiv  which  removes  a  Christian 
friend  from  us.  To  have  one  dear  to  us  struck  down  by  our 
side,  and  leave  us  for  the  world  of  spirits,  is  a  calamity  which 
we  cannot  but  feel.  To  witness  the  increasing  virulence  of 
the  disease  which  preys  upon  him,  his  diminishing  strength, 
the  gathering  infirmities  of  decaying  nature,  and  the  strug- 
gles of  dissolution  ;  and  then  to  look  upon  his  once  animated 
form,  now  cold  and  stiffened  in  death,  is  what  cannot  be  done 
by  him  who  has  a  sensitive  heart,  without  causing  that  heart 
to  bleed.     The  sight  of  the  changed  countenance  of  our 
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friend,  the  conviction  that  we  are  to  enjoy  pleasant  commun- 
ion with  him  no  more,  and  receive  his  offices  of  love  no  lon- 
ger, but  travel  on  in  our  pilgrimage,  deprived  of  his  presence, 
sympathy  and  aid;  these  things  enter  the  soul,  bringing  with 
them  sorrow.  If,  however,  that  friend  was  a  true  Christian, 
the  edge  of  the  bereavement  is  taken  off;  for  more,  much 
more  than  we  have  lost,  has  he  gained.  Having  given  battle 
to  the  last  enemy,  and  conquered  him,  and  escaped  from  the 
wreck  of  a  frail  tabernacle,  he  has  gone  to  join  the  radiant 
throng,  in  whose  hands  are  palms  of  victory,  in  whose  mouths 
are  songs  of  triumph,  and  on  whose  heads  are  crowns  of  life. 
In  the  words  of  an  eminent  writer, 

"  The  death  of  the  Christian  is  the  most  glorious  event  in  his  history  on  earth.  It 
is  the  warrior  returning  from  his  hard-earned  victories,  with  his  shield  and  sword,  bearing 
the  tokens  of  many  a  foughten  field,  to  repose,  during  the  remainder  of  his  days,  under 
the  laurels  which  he  has  won.  It  is  the  ship  richly  freighted,  entering  the  haven,  after 
a  long  voyage  in  foreign  seas,  where  she  had  encountered  and  rode  out  successfully,  ma- 
ny a  gale.  It  is  the  joy,  gratitude  and  transport  of  the  hai-vest  home,  where  the  toil  of 
the  husbandman,  and  his  fears  that  his  labors  should  be  destroyed  by  the  scorching 
drought  or  the  blasting  mildew,  are  all  forgotten  amid  the  abundance  of  his  sheaves  and 
the  treasures  of  his  barn,  and  enjoying  the  fruits  of  his  well  recompensed  labors,  not  the 
less  sweetly  from  the  toil  that  preceded  them,  feels  that  though  '  he  sowed  in  tears,  he 
now  reaps  in  joy.'" 

The  dispensation  of  Providence,  then,  which  removed 
him,  was  benevolent  and  wise,  and  we  should  submit  thereto 
without  a  murmur.  This,  could  he  address  us,  he  would  en- 
join upon  us  to  do.  ''  Weep  not  for  me,"  he  would  say,  "  but 
weep  for  yourselves.  /  have  not  again  to  die,  you  have.  I 
know  the  mystery  which  you  have  yet  to  learn.  My  work 
on  earth  is  done,  my  afflictions  gone,  my  troubles  over,  and, 
exalted  beyond  the  possibility  of  pain  and  sorrow,  my  condi- 
tion, physically,  intellectually,  and  morally,  is  far  preferable 
to  yours.  x 

2d.  Again,  If  the  doctrine  of  our  discourse  be  correct, 
then  it  ivould  he  cruelty  to  a  deceased  Christian  friend  to 
bring  him  back  to  us  again,  even  if  ice  had  the  power. 

What !  take  him  from  that  heavenly  city  "  whose  walls 
are  salvation,  and  whose  gates  praise " — take  him  from  its 
beauties,  melodies,  and  glories— take  him  from  the  society 
there,  with  whom  he  is  holding  personal  and  blissful  converse 
— take  him  from  that  position  where  an  incessant  stream  of 
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knowledge,  holiness,  and  happiness  is  flowing  in  upon  his  soul 
— take  him  from  thence  and  force  him  back  again  to  this 
world  of  vanity,  trouble,  and  sin,  for  your  accommodation  ? 
This  would  be  the  extreme  of  selfishness  and  wrong.  Once 
put  yourself  in  his  situation,  and  then  ask  how  you  would  re- 
gard such  an  exchange.  How  would  you  be  pleased,  having 
escaped  the  pangs  of  death,  and  all  the  evils  of  this  mortal 
state,  and  winged  your  way  to  those  celestial  heights — how, 
as  you  was  there  free  from  all  error,  defilement,  and  afflic- 
tion, reaping  a  harvest  of  joy — how  should  you  like  to  be 
remanded  back  to  earth,  again  to  bear  those  weaknesses  and 
infirmities  which  you  once  bore — again  to  contract  guilt,  and 
again  to  wrestle  with  the  king  of  terrors  ?  No.  Instead  of 
wishing  our  departed  Christian  friends  to  leave  their  pure 
and  happy  abode,  and  return  to  us,  we  should  rather  take 
comfort  in  thinking  of  them,  as  free  from  every  sorrow  and 
temptation,  fear  and  anxiety,  want  and  care,  rejoicing  in  their 
superior  home.  As  Christ  told  his  disciples,  "if  ye  loved 
me,  ye  would  rejoice  because  I  go  to  the  Father,  for  the  Fa- 
ther is  greater  than  I,"  so  genuine  affection  for  those  of  our 
relatives  who  are  in  heaven,  will  prompt  us  to  bless  God  that 
he  has  provided  such  mansions  for  his  people,  and  that  they 
are  in  those  mansions.  We  should  "  praise  the  dead  which 
are  already  dead,  more  than  the  living  which  are  yet  alive," 
and  say,  and  sing  : 

"  How  blest  is  our  brother  bereft 
Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind; 
How  easy  the  soul  that  has  left 
This  wearysome  body  behind ! 

"  Of  evil  incapable  thou. 
Whose  relics  with  envy  I  see, 
No  longer  in  misery  now — 
No  longer  a  sinner  like  me." 

3d.  Again,  If  the  dead  rather  than  the  living  are  to  be 
congratulated,  this  fact  should  reconcile  us  to  death.  We 
know  that  there  is  much  about  it  which  is  forbidding,  much 
about  it  from  which  frail  humanity  would  be  excused ;  but  then 

'  the  dread  path  once  trod. 


Heaven  lifts  its  everlasting  portals  high, 
And  bids  the  pure  in  heart  behold  their  God." 


13 

The  most  forraidable  evil  in  death,  Christ,  by  his  own  death, 
burial  and  resurrection,  has  removed,  for  the  very  purpose 
that  his  people  may  be  fortified  against  its  terrors ;  and  so 
soon  as  the  valley  is  passed,  the  believer's  last  enemy  has 
been  vanquished,  and  angels  watch  around  his  dying  bed,  and 
conduct  the  departing  spirit  to  glory,  "  Though  death  be  a 
dark  door,  the  darkness  is  on  this  side,  and  not  on  the  other  ; 
when  it  opens,  it  introduces  the  Christian  to  light,  and  life, 
and  blessedness,  and  shuts  him  out  forever  from  all  darkness 
and  misery."  This  should  arm  him  against  death,  and  re- 
concile him  to  the  taking  down  of  his  tabernacle,  though  it 
be  attended  with  pain  ;  for,  "  the  earthly  house  of  his  taber- 
nacle dissolved,  he  has  a  building  of  God,  a  house  not  made 
with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens."  We  should  look,  not  so 
much  at  death,  as  at  what  is  above  it — not  so  much  at  the 
swelling  waters  of  Jordan,  as  at  the  green  fields  stretching 
beyond ! 

"  r  congratulate  you  and  myself,"  wrote  John  Foster  to  a  friend,  "  that  life  is  pas- 
sing fast  away.  What  a  superlatively  grand  and  consoling  idea  is  that  of  death  ! 
Without  this  radiant  idea,  this  delightful  morning  star,  indicating  that  the  luminary  of 
eternity  is  going  to  rise,  life  would,  to  my  view,  darken  into  midnight  melancholy.  0  ! 
the  expectation  of  living  here,  and  living  thus,  always,  would  be  indeed  a  prospect  of 
overwhelming  despair.  But  thanks  to  that  fatal  decree  that  dooms  us  to  die — thanks 
to  that  Gospel  which  opens  the  visions  of  an  endless  life  ;  and  thanks,  above  all,  to  that 
Savior  friend,  who  has  promised  to  conduct  all  the  faithful  through  the  sacred  trance  of 
death  into  scenes  of  paradise  and  everlasting  delight." 

The  discourse  pertinently  bears  upon  the  occasion  of  our 
present  meeting.  A  death  has  occurred  among  you,  a  death 
to  which  no  ordinary  interest  and  solemnity  are  attached. 
The  early  period  of  life  in  which  the  deceased  was  called 
away — cut  down  while  the  blossoms  of  youth  were  yet  thick 
upon  her ;  the  fact  that  she  was  the  last  surviving  daughter 
of  fond  parents  whose  domestic  circle  has  been  visited  with 
breach  upon  breach ;  and  the  fact  that  she  was  the  wife  of 
your  pastor,  cherished  by  him,  and  successfully  fulfilling  the 
important  ministries  of  life  in  that  tender  and  responsible 
relation  ;  all  invest  this  providence  with  a  mysterious  and 
awe  imposing  interest. 

■  As  our  beloved  friend  whose  motionless  form  is  before 
us,  was  a  native  of  this  town,  known  to  most  of  you  from 
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her  earliest  years,  this  precludes  the  necessity  of  dwelling 
particularly  upon  her  character,  and  yet  it  is  proper  that 
something  should  be  said  relative  thereto  in  this  place.  That 
her  natural  disposition  was  distinguished  by  amiability  and 
kindness  of  heart,  will  be  readily  acknowledged.  Her  youth- 
ful associates  and  schoolmates  unitedly  testify  to  this.  The 
same  kind  conciliating  disposition  marked  her  childhood,  as 
was  manifested  in  her  later  years.  To  her  parents  and 
teachers,  she  was  obedient ;  to  her  sister  and  brother,  affec- 
tionate ;  and  to  all  with  whom  she  came  in  contact,  obliging 
and  friendly.  Like  Timothy  she  had  been  acquainted  with 
the  Holy  Scriptures  from  a  child,  having  been  taught  them 
both  at  home  and  in  the  Sabbath  School.  To  this  early 
Bible  training — this,  her  familiarity  with  the  doctrines  and 
precepts  of  sacred  writ,  may  be  ascribed  her  religious  im- 
pressions. Of  such  impressions  she  was  an  early  subject. 
At  the  age  of  fourteen,  during  an  interesting  revival  which 
was  enjoyed  in  the  town,  she  with  many  of  her  mates  became 
hopefully  pious,  and  a  few  days  previous  to  her  fifteenth 
birthday,  made  a  public  profession  of  her  faith  in  Christ. 
From  that  time  onward  until  the  decease  of  her  elder  and 
only  sister,  her  Christian  life,  though  consistent,  was  not 
marked  with  any  striking  or  peculiar  traits.  That  provi- 
dence however  was  sanctified  to  her.  As  for  months  she 
watched  like  a  guardian  angel  the  sick  and  dying  bed  of  this 
sister,  in  whom  her  affections  were  bound  up  and  whose  dis- 
ease was  consumption,  she  saw  the  insecurity  of  the  tenure 
by  which  all  earthly  blessings  are  held,  and  felt  the  empti- 
ness of  the  world,  and  the  value  of  religion.  The  death  of 
her  sister  brought  an  increase  of  spiritual  life  to  her,  and 
from  that  event  a  decided  change  appeared  in  her  deport- 
ment. Her  Christian  character  received  a  new  element,  an 
element  of  stability  and  decision,  and  a  new  impulse  from  on 
high,  inducing  seriousness,  spirituality  of  mind,  increased 
fondness  for  religious  duties,  and  a  warmer  interest  in  the 
cause  of  the  Redeemer.  She  succeeded  her  sister  as  a 
teacher  in  the  Sabbath  School,  instructing  the  same  class 
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which  her  sister  had  taught  for  six  years.  Here,  in  the  so- 
ciety of  her  pupils,  communicating  to  them  the  precious 
truths  of  God's  word,  she  found  the  highest  satisfaction.  At 
that  post  of  privilege  and  of  duty  was  she  found,  even  when 
her  health  would  hardly  permit  of  the  exertion ;  and  for  the 
salvation  of  her  class  she  felt  anxious  solicitude.  To  some 
of  the  members  of  this  class  who  came  to  her  dying  bed, 
she  said — "Dear  girls,  love  your  Savior.  If  I  have  been 
unfaithful,  forgive  me,  but  O  make  your  peace  with  God 
while  you  are  now  in  health.  A  dying  bed  is  a  miserable 
place  to  commence  making  preparation  for  eternity." 

A  little  more  than  two  years  since,  she  was  united  in 
marriage  to  your  pastor — whose  decided,  hearty  testimony, 
if  asked,  would  be,  that  she  was  a  faithful,  affectionate  wife, 
truly  a  help-meet.  This  relation  was  not  formed,  and  this 
responsible  step  taken,  without  much  consideration  and 
prayer  on  her  part.  Naturally  modest  and  retiring,  she 
shrunk  from  the  publicity  which  the  station  of  pastor's  wife 
would  give  her,  as  well  as  from  the  new  burdens  which  it 
would  be  sure  to  impose.  But  I  think  it  will  be  admitted  by 
all  that  she  was  adapted  to  the  sphere  she  was  selected  to 
fill,  difficult  though  it  was.  Though  her  natural  reserve  and 
modesty  may  have  prevented  her  from  taking  so  prominent 
and  active  a  part  in  the  spiritual  concerns  of  the  parish  as 
some  might  have  desired,  her  good  sense  has  shown  it- 
self— her  sound  judgment  met  with  approval,  and  her 
duties  as  a  wife  been  exemplarily  performed.  She  loved  the 
peace  of  Jerusalem,  and  sought  for  it,  and  prayed  for  it 
Her  influence  was  ever  in  the  right  direction,  and  her  aspi- 
rations strong  for  the  prosperity  of  the  flock  over  whom  her 
husband  was  made  overseer.  Her  language  to  him  often  was 
— "  Oh  that  we  might  witness  another  revival  of  religion  in 
Orange."  Nor  were  her  aspirations  for  such  a  blessing  in 
vain.  "  The  time  of  refreshing  from  on  high  "  came ;  and 
when  last  winter,  the  doors  of  her  house  were  opened  for 
religious  meetings  and  thronged  by  attentive  listeners  and 
earnest  inquirers  after  the  way  of  salvation,  and  when  young 
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converts  were  beheld  taking  the  cross  of  salvation  and  call- 
ing upon  the  name  of  the  Lord,  her  joy  was  full.  "  This," 
said  she,  in  the  ardor  of  her  soul,  "is  what  I  have  been 
hoping  for,  and  pleading  for." 

Three  days  before  her  departure,  calling  her  husband  to 
her  bedside,  she  asked,  "what  day  is  this ?"  and  on  being  told 
that  it  was  the  Sabbath,  said,  "as  I  cannot  worship  God  in 
his  house  to-day,  I  must  have  a  sernion  read  to  me."  But 
she  had  heard  her  last  sermon.  The  disorder  preying  upon 
her,  set  in  with  increased  violence,  baffling  medical  skill,  and 
the  sermon  she  would  have  heard,  was  exchanged  for  the 
personal  presence  and  instructions  of  her  Redeemer  and 
Lord  above — the  songs  of  an  earthly  temple,  for  the  anthems 
of  the  blessed.  Her  sickness  was  of  short  continuance,  only 
eight  days  from  its  commencement  till  the  vital  spark  fled. 
During  this  period,  whenever  her  mind  was  unclouded,  she 
"knew  in  whom  she  had  believed,"  and  eoold  confidently 
confide  her  all  to  him.  To  the  questions — do  you  hope  in 
Christ  ?  is  he  precious  to  you?  her  answer  was,  "certainly." 
Do  you  think  he  is  able  and  willing  to  save  you  ?  "  Yes,  I 
know  that  he  is  if  I  only  trust  him."  Of  such  a  frame  of 
spirit  was  she  possessed  as  life  ebbed  away.  An  impenitent 
person  entering  her  room,  she  raised  herself  up  with  difficulty, 
and  addressing  him  said,  "  Beloved,  attend  to  the  subject  of 
religion  now  ;  don't  put  it  off !  What  if  I  h^d  not  thought 
of  my  poor  soul  until  now,  what  would  have  become  of  it !" 
But  she  had  thought  of  it  before — "  remembered  her  Crea- 
tor in  the  days  of  her  youth  " — and  now  when  the  evil  days 
had  come,  the  everlasting  arms  were  underneath  her  for  her 
support.  Thus  she  passed  from  us — died  a  believer  in  Christ 
— died  in  peace  ;  and  "  the  day  of  her  death  was  better  than 
the  day  of  her  birtk" 

Endeavor,  ye  smitten  group  of  relations — this  husband, 
these  parents,  this  grand-parent,  this  brother — all  ye  ones 
before  me  robed  in  the  habiliments  of  mourning  and  bowed 
with  sorrow — endeavor  to  realize  this.  Let  not  your 
thoughts  linger  around  that  clay,  which  is  only  the  earthly 
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casket  of  the  jewel,  but  rather  follow  the  emancipated  spirit 
which  the  clay  enshrined — follow  it  to  its  home — to  its  ex- 
ceeding great  reward  in  heaven,  and  bless  God  that  there  is 
such  a  heaven,  and  that  your  loved  one  has  found  entrance 
and  acceptance  there.  Receive  the  balm  which  this  dis- 
course wafts  to  your  bleeding  hearts,  satisfied  that  this  dis- 
pensation of  Providence,  though  to  you  a  trial,  is  to  the 
deceased  a  blessing. 

But  while  I  speak  thus  to  the  bereaved,  in  hopes  of  dry- 
ing up  their  tears,  and  turning  their  weeping  into  joy,  yet,  as 
there  are  those  in  this  congregation  and  village,  who  have  no 
interest  in  Christ,  I  cannot  close  without  a  v^rord  of  solemn 
admonition  to  them. 

As  was  observed  in  the  commencement  of  the  discourse, 
the  text  refers  to  ChristAans,  only,  and  the  living  sinner  is 
better  off  than  the  dead  shiner.  You  cannot  say  of  him 
who  goes  down  to  the  grave  in  hostility  to  God,  impenitent 
and  unpardoned,  that  he,  in  exchanging  worlds,  makes  an  ad- 
vantageous exchange.  Ah  no !  just  the  reverse  of  this,  is  the 
melancholy  fact.  He  goes  from  his  good  things,  not  to  them. 
While  alive,  he  is  on  probation,  when  dead,  this  probation 
has  closed  forever.  While  alive,  he  is  "  where  pardon  may 
be  found,  and  mercy  may  be  sought" — where  the  glad  ti- 
dings of  the  gospel  are  proclaimed,  and  a  Savior  may  be 
embraced ;  but  the  gospel  follows  hira  not  into  eternity,  and 
there  is  no  Redeemer  there.  Between  the  abodes  of  the 
righteous  and  the  wicked  "  there  is  a  great  gulf  fixed,"  and 
while  nothing  injures  the  happy  believer,  nothing  comforts 
the  distressed  sinner.  God  forbid  that  any  one  of  my  dear 
hearers,  with  all  his  guilt  upon  him,  a  rejecter  of  Christ, 
should  anticipate  a  blissful  hereafter,  for  most  sadly  will  he 
be  disappointed.  For  him  there  is  no  such  portion.  There 
is  "  wrath  to  come"  and  oh  that  he  might  be  persuaded  now 
to  escape  that  wrath,  and  secure  blessedness  forever. 

This,  that  coffin  enclosing  the  mortal  remains  of  one 
whom  your  well  knew,  and  who  sought  you  good — one  whose 
sun  went  down  while  it  was  yet  day,  admonishes  you  to  do. 
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Trifle  not  with  death,  judgment  and  eternity.  They  are  too 
serious  and  momentous  matters,  to  be  thus  trifled  with. 
Wake  your  minds  to  solemn  thoughtfulness ;  and  let  the 
moving,  melting  motives  which  come  from  this  Providence, 
and  from  heaven  and  hell,  bring  you,  penitent  and  believing, 
to  the  feet  of  Jesus. 


